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THE GREAT GATSBY 


born in St. Paul, Minnesota 


Francis Scott Key Fitzgerald ν 
in 1896, and published his firs 


story in his school newspaper 
when he was fifteen. He went on to study at Princeton 
University, but he spent too much time on his writing, dropped 


out, and joined the army in 1917. He left the army at the end of 


the First World War in 1918, without seeing any fighting. 


His first pub! was This Side of Paradise (1920), and 


he went on to write more novels, including The Great Gatsby 


(1925) and short stories, including “The Curious Case of 


Benjamin Button” (1922), He moved to Hollywood in 1926 to 


write for the movies, and died there in 1940. 
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ΞΞ a: moves away from New Yok { ] 
o | 
πη b. lives near Jay Gatsby, {_] 
= hos made a lot of money i New York. |_| 
= d has parties every weekend, {| 
X Jay Gatsby 
a- has no friends. L © hos a [οἱ οἱ se 
b. has no money, [ d. lives a quiet life. [ 
3. tory happens 
: η 
a. far from New York lea a 
b. in the future. (| d. in a poor city. 


P inthe year 1920, the U.S. government introduced 
a law to stop businesses producing and selling 
alcoholic drinks (beer and wine, for example) 
across the country. This law lasted until 1933. 


WA. Check the things that you think happened in America between 
1920 and 1933. 


1. Criminals began the transportation οἱ alcoholic drinks from 
neighboring countries, (al) 


2. People made poor quality alcoholic drinks secrelly αἱ home. L 


3. All adults stopped drinking alcohol for 13 years [] 


4. Criminals made money selling alcoholic drinks in the sec'e' 
bars that they owned. 


i nd 
nmen! lost maney there were no bar licenses αἲ 
i from the price of each bolle οἱ 
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sks fron My name's Nick Carraway. The Carraways have lived in 
Ὁ the Middle West of America for ov: nty years, My 

3 grandfather's brother started the family b here that 


my father owns today. 


E ] began studying at Yale University in 1915, After college, 1 
= went to Europe to fight against Germany. Then 1 came back 
ye secre! to the Mid-West, 1 felt bored, My family discussed my future 
1 wanted to learn the bond business - so my father agreed to 
pay for me to go East for a year to do this. 


In 1922, 1 rented a | 
City, on Long eae eae 
woman cooked and cleaner Dodge car 
help me learn the ο for πιο 1 
Now, Ὄπ. re a i making money, 
see it from above. There ig. bat rece Long island when you 
Egg — the less fashionable parc Be aise e eiin West 
My house ο) : 3 
Tes ο ος big house with a swimming pool in 
R a 5 d toa gentleman called ΜΙ. Gatsby 
να Py an old French palace. My house ap 
y beside it. But for eighty dollars a month, | lived 
next to a man with millions of dollars, 
My story really begins when I drove over to the Buchanans, 
who lived in East Egg on the fashionable side of the bay. Dai 
Buchanan was a cousin of mine. I had known her husband, Tom 
at college. Just after I returned from Europe, I had stayed with 
them in Chicago for two days. 
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At twenty-one, Tom had been a top footballer at Yale, but his later 
life failed to match that early promise. He came from a seriously 
rich family and he and Daisy had lived in France for a year. Then 
they had returned to Chicago. After that they had come East. 
Why? Who knows? Tom loved horse riding, so he had brought with 
him a handful of very expensive horses. It was surprising for me 
to meet someone my own age who was so rich 

“We're not moving again,” Daisy told me when I phoned her | 
didn’t believe it. I didn't really know Daisy, but Tom was clearly 
searching for the success of his younger days, and he often 


needed to move. 
So—on a warm summer's evening --1 drove to Fast Egg to visit 


two old friends whom I hardly knew. Their house was larger than 


ie at bay. 
1] expected - red and white - and it looked across the 
κ ran from the front door to the beach, four hundred 
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mne East. 6 gardens, and the boat with the racy 

d brought with engine which danced in the sea near his x 
rising for me private harbor. After that, we went inside. 

We walked through a high hall into a large rose- 
aned her. I colored room. A warm wind came through the open 
(was clearly glass doors, and the drapes were blowing in it. Under 
ne often i the white ceiling, in the center of the room, 1 saw two 


women. They were on a large sofa which stood on a wine- 

/ πες colored carpet. Their white dresses moved in the wind from 

igg to aan the glass doors When Tom loudly closed the doors on one 

18 larger side of the room, the wind inside died: dresses and drapes 

5 the bay. were suddenly still. 
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“That's right,” said Miss Baker suddenly. I was surprised. These 
were her first words since I had arrived. 
She stood up and added, “ΜΥ back’s aching. I've been on th 
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αν appeared with drinks. "No, thanks,’ si 


pens “Gatsby,” she said. 


poe “which Gatsby?” asked Daisy. 
ἢ Before I could answer, the dinner bell rang 
Tom z me out to the back porch, Daisy and Miss Bai 
walked before us to the table. We all sat down. The butler 
opened a bottle of fine red wine. 
Several 5 
plan something, said Miss Baker in a by voice 


“Le 
added ΟΚ” replied Daisy. Then she locked down at her hand 4 
and became tearful 
“Look! Tom did this earlier” She held her little 
She finger up. It was purple 
k “You didn’t mean to, Tom, 1 know,” 
poe she said. “But that’s the result of 
me marrying a great, big animal 
of aman.” 
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ae even for a laugh. I don't 
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repeated. 
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We continued chatting. Just then, the telephone rang inside 
the house. The butler went to answer it. He returned and 
spoke quietly in Tom’s ear. Tom looked nervous, stood up, and 


without a word, went insi 


“Thanks for coming, Nick, You make me think of a pink rose," 
smiled Daisy. Then she went inside, too. 

l turned to Miss Baker, She was sitting in silence, listening to 
the voices in the house. 


“Mr. Gatsby's my neighbor,” I beg: 
“Shhh!” she said. “I want to hea 


“What's happening?” | asked, wide-eyed 


“Are you serious?” asked Miss Baker. “Everybody knew, I 
thought.. Tom has a woman in New York. But why phone at 
dinner time? She's terrible!” 


Suddenly 1 understood. Just then, Dai 
the table. 
“Ever, 


sy and Tom returned to 


hing's fine,” said Daisy, smiling too brightly. 


“Nick,” said Tom, “after dinner we can look at my horses.” 
The telephone rang again. Daisy shook her head at Tom - and 
the idea of visiting horses was soon forgotten 

When we finished eating, Miss Baker took Tom inside and 
read to him from the Saturday newspaper. Daisy and 1 
walked around the outside of the house. We sat on the front 
porch, and talked about her daughter. 

“Tve had a bad time with Tom,” said Daisy. "He was away 
when our baby was born. I was happy when the nurse said, 
‘It’s a girl!” I thought to myself, ‘Good. And, because men are 
men, if she's beautiful and stupid, she'll be fine.” 
Soon afterwards, Daisy and I went inside. When we arrived, 


Miss Baker stopped reading and stood up. “Ten o'clock!” she 
said. “Time for bed.” 


‘Jordan's playing golf tomorrow,” explained Daisy. 


“Ah, you're Jordan Baker - the golfer!” I said. I remembered 
now seeing her photo in the magazines, 


————— ee 


early 8 
οἷς, Jordi 
e lives a 


d 


"Daisy, 
κ; 


outs: 
“No, 
“When peo 
Tom told τι 
“I didn't he 
“Nick, were 
west?” ask 
“Yes,” said 
was interes 
“Not really, 
enough to! 
Soon after 
drove homi 
When larri 
out in my gi 
something t 
neighbor, M 
his garden,» 
pockets, an 
the moon, 1 
but then Ga 
and held ou 
strange way 
shaking. 

Tlooked acr 
small, brigk 
Side. It was 
harbor over 
When I look 
it was empt 


smile 


Jordan like 

he lives alone with h 
u have ἃ 

ai you 

utsid m 

N miled Dai spoke about hor 

Nhen l you things, don't believe everything 


Tom told me 


in’t he 


rr 


Ὁ me 


n 1 αττἰνε, 1 parked my car and sat 
den. Suddenly I noticed 
hat caught my eye: my 

or, Mr. 
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shaking. 

I looked across the bay and saw a 
small, bright green light on the other 
side. It was the light of a small private 
harbor over in East Egg 

When I looked back at Gatsby's garden, 
it was empty, I was alone, 
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A narrow, smelly river runs along one 
valley When they lift the bridge over it for boats to 
d trains must wait on the river hanks to go on 


pass, cars 
their way. Because of this, 1 met Tom's lady friend. 

One Sunday afternoon, I was on the New York City train with 
Tom. He'd had some drinks at lunch. When we reached the 
gray valley, the bridge was up. Our train stopped 

“Come and meet my girl,” said Tom He pulled me off the 
train, We walked across the valley to a yellow building, It 
contained an empty store, 4 late-night restaurant, anda 
garage. The sign over the garage read: George B. Wilson - cars 
bought and sald. 1 followed Tom inside. The owner 2 blond, 


weak-looking man - came out of his office. His blue eye 
shon 


e with hope when he saw Tom 


usa πλαν hitting him playfully on the 
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“Not bad,” replied Wilson “when will you sell me that car?” 


“goon, My man's working on w 


“He sure is slow.” 
“Look,” said Tom coldly. 
somewhere else." 

“| didn’t mean that,” said Wilson quickly. "I just meant...” He 
left the sentence unfinished. 

At that moment, a woman came out of the office. She was in 
her middle thirties and wore a shiny blue dress. She wasn't 
beautiful, but she was full of energy. She came nearer and 
smiled at Tom. Then she shouted to her husband, “Where can 
we sit? Bring some chairs.” 

“Sure,” said Wilson. He hurried back into the office. 

“I want to see you,” said Tom quickly. “Get the next train. 

Let's meet at the newsstand on the lower floor.” 

“All right,” she said. 

Tom and I went back to the road and waited for her, 

Tom looked around the valley. “It’s a terrible place,” he said, 
agreed. 


. “If you feel that way, maybe I'll sell it 


“She needs to get away sometimes,” he continued, 
“Is her husband OK with that?” | asked, y 
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read a magazine. I couldn't understand many 
of the articles in it - because of the whis! 
Later, Myrtle’s sister and the neighbors arrived. Tom and 
Myrtle appeared from the bedroom. She had changed 
into a blue afternoon dress 
Myrtle’s sister, Catherine, was about thirty. She 
was thin — with short red hair and a pale face — 
and she wore cheap jewelry. McKee and his 
wife were from the apartment below, He 
was a photographer, and very polite. 
His wife was chatty, but terribly 
boring. She told me proudly, 
“Chester's taken a hundred and 
twenty-seven photographs 
of me since we married!” 
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ways stopped me. 


Jay Gatsby 
1 arrived at seven a; 
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We shook hands with him and went outside again 


People began dancing, Jordan and | were now at a table with a 
man around my age, 


He said to me, “I know you, Were you in the U.S, Army in the 
north of France during the war?” 

“Yes, I was a soldier there,” 

“Me, too = until June 1918, | recognized your face from 


somewhere, I knew, Would you like to go up in my new airplane 
tomorrow?” 


“Sure.” 

Jordan smiled at me, “Having fun?” she asked. 
“Yes,” I answered. 

Then I turned to my new friend, 


“This is an unusual party,” I said, “I haven't met Mr. Gatsby yet. I'm 
his neighbor. He sent his driver with my invitation this morning,” 


Jay Gatsby's Party | Chapter 3 


My new friend looked surprised, “But I'm Gatsby,” he said. 


“Are you? Oh, l'm sorry,” I replied. 

“Didn't you know? Oh, dear. I'm not a very good neighbor,” he 
added. His smile was kind and generous. 

Just then, the butler arrived and said, “Mr. Gatsby, Chicago's 
calling” Gatsby\stood up. 


“Ifyou need something, just ask for it,” he told me. “Excuse 
me! I'll come back later.” 


1 had expected Gatsby to be a fat red-faced man in his 
forties, not a fresh young man of thirty. After he left, 1 
asked Jordan, “What more do you know about him?” 

“He's just a man called Gatsby,” said Jordan “He was an 
Oxford man, he told me once -- but | didn’t believe him.” 
“Yes,” I replied, “If Gatsby said, ‘I was born in a poor part of 
New York City,’ I'd believe him. But an Oxford man? It seems 


unreal. And yet, to my knowledge, poor young men don’t 
usually buy palaces on Long Island.” 
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‘Then one day, I learned something important about Jordan 


I didn’t see Jordan Baker immediately after G atsby's party 
But later in the summer, we met again. I liked going out with 
her. She was a famous golfer, after all 


At a house-party in the country, she left a borrowed car, with 
the top open, out in the rain - and afterwards she lied about 
it. This made me remember an old story about her. In her 
first big golf game, some people had questioned her honesty. 
After she'd hit her ball into the long grass, they said, she'd 
moved it by hand to a better place for her next shot. The 
event was never reported in the newspapers. The people who 
first spoke against her weren't sure of what they'd seen, and 
dropped their story, 


But 1 understood now why Jordan didn't like clever people. 
She preferred people who never questioned things. She 
hated to be on the losing side, and so - from an early age — 
she'd become a dishonest woman. 


While we were returning from that same house-party, Jordan 
and 1 talked about driving cars. 


“You're a careless driver,” I said, after she almost hit a m: 
the side of the road. 


“Tm very careful,” she said. 
“You're not,” | replied. 


“Well, other drivers are careful, They'll keep out of my w: 
she laughed. “It takes two to have an accident,” 


“And if you meet someone on the road who’ 
as you?” 


“I never will, I hope,” she answered, “I hate exces 
That's why I like you!” ΤΩΝ. 
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It showed Gatsby with six young men in 
summer jackets in front of an old college. “The 
gentleman on the left is now married to Lady 
Doncaster.” 


So Gatsby's amazing life story was true! 

He smiled while he put the medal and the photo away. 
“I'm going to ask you for something important later,” he 
explained, “So I needed to tell you about me. I'm not just 
a nobody. I didn’t want you to think that. 1 usually have 
strangers around me because I travel a lot. That's because this 


terribly sad thing happened to me and I want to forget it.” He 
stopped and added. “You'll hear about it later” 


“At lunch?” I asked. 
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Baker, I know.” 


“Do you love Jordan?” I asked. 


“No,” said Gatsby. “But Miss Baker has agreed to i 
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the newspaper stories 

Wolfsheim looked at me strangely. Then he said, “You need 
help with a job, | understand.” 

His words surprised me. Gatsby answered, “No. This isn't 


man. He's a friend. We'll talk about the other thing another time.” 
said Wolfsheim. Then he told me; “Sorry. I got the 


man.’ 


Just then, lunch arrived. Wolfsheim attacked it hungrily. 
Ἵ 
He gav 


m sorry if I made you angry this morning,” Gatsby told me. 


me his sunny smile. I fought it. 
“I don't like mysteries 
you tell me your 5 


I said, “and I don't understand. Why can’t 
Why must it go through Miss Baker?” 


"Don't worry,” said Gatsby. “Miss Baker's a sportswoman. She 
couldn't ever do anything dishonest.” 

Suddenly he looked at his watch, jumped up, and ran away. 
“He has to telephone,” explained Wolfsheim. His eyes followed 
Gatsby. “He's a fine, polite young gentleman.” 

I agreed. “When did you first meet him?” | asked. 

“Just after the war,” explained Wolfsheim. “I thought at the 
time, ‘I could take him to meet my mother and sister with no 


problem.’ Gatsby's very careful with women. He'll never even 
look at a friend's wife.” 


When Gatsby returned, Wolfsheim stood up. “I'll leave you 
young men alone,” he said. “You have things to discuss.” 
After he'd gone, I asked Gatsby, “What's Wolfsheim’s job?” 


“He's a gambler,’ Gatsby answered. “He ‘fixed? the U.S. 
Games of 1919.” 


“How?” 


“He got the Chica; 
Cincinnati Reds.” 


go White Sox team to lase a 


‘The Great Gatsby 


“So why isn’t he in jail?” 

“He's smart,” 

Gatsby wanted to pay the check, put 1 didn’t let him. Just after 
Τὰ paid, I saw Tom Buchanan across the crowded room. 
“Come with me," 1 told Gatsby. “I must say hello to somebody.” 
‘Tom came towards us when he saw me. 


“Where were you?” he asked. “Daisy's angry because you 
never phoned.” 


Amazing Stories | Chapter 3 


“Tom, meet Mr, Gatsby,” I said, 
‘They shook hands quickly. Gatsby looked uncomfortable. 


“How are you?” Tom asked me, “And what are you 
doing here?" 


“Having lunch with Mr. Gatsby," I replied. 
But when | looked, Gatsby had disappeared. 


3 
( 


Over tea, Jordan told me the story 
It was October 1917, in my home town, Louisville. There 
were American flags everywhere. Daisy was eighteen at the 
time — two years older than me. 

Soldiers often traveled in from the U.S. Army center outside 
town, I remember. And on that day, Daisy was in her little 
white car in front of her parents’ house with a young army 
captain. They seemed deeply in love 

Daisy called me over. 

“Are you going to the Red Cross meeting later?” she asked 
“Yes,” I replied. 

“Good, Well, I can’t go, please tell them,” she said, and she 
smiled at the soldier next to her. His name was Jay Gatsby. 

I didn’t see him again for four years. And when I first met him 
at West Eqq, 1 didn’t recognize him 

When 1 began playing golf, | lost touch with Daisy, But I heard 
Stories. One winter's day, Daisy wanted to go to New York, 
people said. She planned to Say goodbye to a young soldier on 
his way to Europe, but her mother Stopped her. Daisy didn’t 
speak to her family for weeks afterwards. 


A year and a half passed, and with the end of the war in 
Europe, 1 heard the news: Dai 


“What's the matter?” 1 asked. 
ve been drinking,” laughed Daisy. « 
necklace from Tom to me, πια “Take th 
changed, tell everybody!” 
t stop. 
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y got her to μ 


her hand 
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After the bath, we dressed her and put the ne 


her neck. She said nothing more about it The Υπ 
i went off with ΠΗ 


Barbara after they camels 
m, but that didn’t last longa 
dent and the young woman 
broke her arm. It was in the newspapers the ne 
er at th a Barbara Hotel. Daisy 
uth about Tom the hard way. 


was man 


April, Daisy’s daughter was born: 
for a year. I visited them there. ΑΠΕ 
they returned to the United States and lived in Chiea 
liked life in Chicago. But Tom decided to move to Low 


ο following 


Then, when you arrived in East Egg, I asked you ab 
Gatsby. Do you remember? And Daisy asked, “Wi 
Gatsby?” When I described Mr. Gatsby of West Eqqy she 
said, “It’s the same Gatsby.” Suddenly 1 remembei 
young soldier from Louisuille. 


Once Jordan finished, we talked. 
“So Gatsby took a house on Long Island. That's strange, 


“It wasn’t by accident. He wanted to be close to D 
And now he wants you to invite her to your hous 
afternoon. Then he can come over to your place and 
her, He told me this plan in his library the other ni 
you remember?” 
“Ido. But does Daisy want to meet him?” 


“Oh, don't tell her about the meeting, just invite Daisy to tea.” 
sy to tea 


When I arrived home 
that night, all the lights 
were on in Gatsby's house, 
“is he having a party?” 1 
wondered. But I could hear πο 
music, no laughing guests, and no 
crazy party games. Suddenly I saw 
Gatsby. He was coming towards me. 
“All your lights are on,” T said 
“Yes, I know. I was just 
Yooms. Let’s go for a drivel” 
It's late for that,” I ans 


cking some 


aswim,” hesi ted. “I 
all summer,” 


haven't used my 


swimming pool 
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Khe said. He waited and Ίου 
with Miss Bake 
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“Not much,” | answered. 


‘I thought not,” he continued. "Now, you're selling bonds - right?” 
“I'm hoping to,” 1 replied. 

“well, maybe this will interest you. I have a little side business. It 
won't take much of your time. But you could make some extra 
money. It's quite special so I can’t ask just anybody to do it.” 

He was offering me help because 1 had helped him. Luckily 

-l realized later — I refused. “I'm sorry but I'm very busy 

these days,” T said. "I can’t accept any new jobs.” 

“You won't be working with Meyer Wolfsheim,” 

Gatsby added. Maybe he remembered my 

surprise when Wolfsheim offered me 

“help with a job”. 

“That doesn’t change my decision,” 

I replied. 

He seemed to expect me to 

say something more. But 

Istayed silent. Int 

end, he walked baci 

un ly into his 


and invit 


aisy fr office 
The next morning, ! phoned Daisy from th 


her to tea. “Don't bring Tom,” | warned her 
“who's Tom?” she asked sweetly 


The following day, it rained in the morning, 


ε Jal 
At eleven o'clock, Gatsby's head gardener cut mM y grass : η 
Then I remembered; my Finnish woman hadn't c μα. κ; 
my house for a week. And I'd forgotten to as% her to cor a ire 
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her brought her back. 1 bought some flowers, tea Cups, wil 
and lemon cak the stores, too. t ς 


essary. At two o'clock, Gatsby's 
ught in several pots of flowers from his 


Th 
gardeners 
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flowe: 


hour later, Gatsby hurried nervously through my front 
door. He wore a white suit, a silver shirt, and a gold tie. 
His face was white, with dark rings under his eyes which 
suggested a sleepless night 

“Is everything OK?” he asked 

“The grass looks fi 


, if you mean that,” 1 Teplied. 


Gatsby seemed confused by my word 
η S: 
out of the window and said, J ὡς ον 


“Oh, tt 3 
house! Yes.” ı the grass in front of your 


say. Is everything ready?” 


I taok him into my kitchen 

Y He locked ` 
Binnish lady, and at the lemon cakes, oe happily) at my 
‘Of course!” he replied, At be OK?” I asked, 


We waited The rai 


haptersi 


invite, x a 9 
= Just then, we heard a car. It left the road and began driving: 
pea ταν house. | went out of my front door. A car was 
coming up my driveway. Daisy was sitting in the back ina 
pur ple dress and hat, A uniformed driver sat in the front. 
aa Daisy smiled at me when the car stopped. “Is this really 
leaned house, Nick?” 
to come | replied. [ helped her to get out 
Εν found “Why did I have to come alone?” she laughed. “Are 
tea cur 


with me 


oi 


sec 


jatsby’s 

m his 
Daisy and 1 ent 

my front iving room. It was empty. 

ld tie. “That's strange,” I said 

s which “What is?” asked Daisy 
Just then, there was a polite knock on the front door 
and opened it. Gatsby stood there. He looked wet, et 
sad - and his hands were in his pockets, 

| He walked quickly past me. I closed the door. 

s looked 


Then | heard a half-cry and a laugh from the living 
And Daisy said in an unnatural voice, “I’m so happy” 
you again,” 


ront of your i 


newspapers After that, everything was silent. 1 walked into the 
Gatsby was standing in front of the fire. His head wa 
ily) at my back. It was resting on an old clack on the fireplace. 
ppily) 8 repl 
OK?" 1 asked. 4 pretending το be calm and looking down at Daisy. Di 


sitting, frightened but lovely, on a hard chair. 


{ “We've met before,” Gatsby told me. Suddenly, the ba 
, Gatsby head hit the clock and knocked it off the fireplace, 
f caught it, and returned it to its place. 


“Sorry,” he said, , 
"Don't worry. It's an old clock,” | answered. 
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“This is a terrible mistake,” he re plied live the 
“Look, you're just embarrassed,” I said. “Daisy’s embarrassed, too.” “I invite 
‘Is she?” he asked pe nig 
y “ ’, amous 
Of course, ed, “But where’s your politeness? You've left 5 
Daisy alone! He ne 
With a worrie η a garden: 
ees d look on his face, he quickly opened the reacheć 
hoe eae returned to the livin, . I walked out the fror 
F ως door and stood under the thick branches was str 
g! ein A f 
minutes Then 1 n my garden. 1 waited there for thirty find the 
1! went back inside empty. 


Tmade a lot 
1 of noise in the kitchen before 1 entered the living 


CONES Sitting at opposite ends of the 
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at that, Daisy?” 
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Salsby Said. “It’s stopped raining" 

Im so happy, Jay.” 

τν My house,” said Gatsby: 

ae her face, Gatsby and I waited 
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ook?” 
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displayed. 
Daisy started crying. 5 
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in my life!” 
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Bee it’s not raining, you can See across th 
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ἅπαν oe is a large Photo of an old 
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ος this?” 


took us out to the flat roof. Here yee 
he swimming pool, the airplane, and 
^ started again, We went inside 
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r from 


t Jay!” cal 
“Come here, J@ 


clouds in the s 
her, They looked 


ds and | 


e one of thos 


ns 
“] want to put you 1 
around,” said Daisy. 


“| should go,” 1 suggested. But t 


ey both cried, “No, s 
id Gatsby. 


can play for us, 


“Klipspringe i ; 
F door he called, “Ewing 


From the of B ; 
nd young man that we had seen earlier appeared 
as now wearing glasses, a sports shirt, sneakers, and 
Ἡ pants 

“Did we stop you exercisir 


?” asked Daisy politely. 
ed the young man. His face went red 
inger plays the piano,” said by. 
“Not very well,” the young man replied, “I shoul, 
‘Let's go downstairs,” said Gatsby. 


In the music ΤΟΟΠΗ, Gi 
Heand Daisy g 
and listened, 


atsby turned on a light beside the piano 
at on the sofa on the other side of the room 


pular love song — not very well 
‘hen he had finished, Pac: e Yay x 
more practice” iE said, “You see, I told you. I need 


eve song to fs him eo maby. Klipsp ringer played another 


against the evening η) 1 could see the | 
New York Cit ος BSS bringing working people 
Toom to ΠΠ Wes were lit, one by one 
ae veg ing 
SERRER ct waa 
ae USE, ang down, the, Seemed κο Full of life, 1 walked fro” 
ae tone steps into the rain ~ and left 


lights of West Egg 


“Any 
He le 
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whisl 
was: | 
Islanc 


Gatsb 
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Sevent 
Tuolom 
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“You sk 
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About 
James Gatz 


“about asked Gatsby 


the journalist 


Θ “Anything,” 
es 

er, “He's bringing 
," people said. Another story 
have a house, but travels around Long 


Island on a house-boat.” 


her Gatsby enjoyed it when people talked about him. 
His real name was James Gatz, of North Dakota, At least, 


that was his name when he was born. He'd changed it at 
seventeen. It happened when Dan Cody’s sailing ship, the 


pe Tuolomee, dropped anchor near a beach on Lake Superior. 
Gatz had been walking there in an old shirt and jeans. But he 

ng borrowed a boat and took it out to warn the Tuolomee’s owner, 

la “You should move your ship, or the wind will blow it onto the 

ποπ rocks and break it in half” 

eft Gatz's parents were poor, unsuccessful farm people. He was 


their son, but he had never really believed it. So he invented 
anew name and a new life story. And he stayed true to this 
Perfect idea of himself until the end. 


e Superior for a year. He fished τς 


Gatz had lived Ὁ 
ood anda bed. His 
ees Ἢ didn't think much o 
because they were sweet with ηχου o 
them, He took a janitor’s job for a time in a college 
himself get some education. But he w asnt very pati 
stopped being a janitor and returned to the | 
looking for his lucky chance when Dan Cody arrived 


young body was hardened by work 


the sun. He knew women early, but 


He was sti] 


fifty then, He had first made money from silver in 

Nevada in 1875. After years in the metals business, he was 

amazingly rich. But he was getting soft-headed and many 

women wanted his money. One of them, Ella Kaye, had 

Suggested sailing, so he'd bought himself the Tuolomee. He'd 

been sailing for five years before he reached Lake Superior 

Gatz wanted to join the smart and beautiful world of rich 

People — and the tall ship was part of that. He probably 

smiled up at Cody. He had a pleasing smile 

What's your name, son?” asked Cody. 

Jay Gatsby,” was the reply. 

“Sa was quick and h < 
covere + 


Cody was 


pe: 


» Secretary, and jailor. Cody 


when he 
toa freely. So he he was drunk, he i 
Say, “Lock mei used to give the spent his money 


in my room μπῇ yes KEYS to Gatsby and 
e danger’s passed!” Gatsby 


gure of that. But Cody had given Gatz an unusual education 
nged him Jay Gatsby - once just the dream ofa 
old boy - was now ἃ real person 
ali this later. I've put it here because = during this 


of his life, 


toigive tr 


tsby’s story --Γν 


sad of all those invented stor 


phone ~ Gatsby for weeks after Daisy 


ent to Gatsby's hous. 
day afternoon, Iw eee house Jag 
, one Sun an and a woman -- two of Gatsby’ 


“It's a big dir 
guests - appeere in the world 
riling together: dive a dzink?* y modern wort 
Ride Gatsby. said. “Would you like a drink?” µε TANG the Suddenly Slo 
τών on their hors 
- for me,” said Mr. Sloane. “Tom,” said 8) 
"Did you have a nice ride?” asked Gatsby. ο. t wait, 
“Excellent,” replied Sloane. 7 ied ee a 
Gatsby turned to Tom. “We've met before, Mr. Buchanan, I beljey. 


Tom was cleai 
next Saturday 
showed them ; 
ive near here?" He pointed to; 
lovely!” cried D 
“I don't know a 


"Yes, some weeks ago,” Tom replied. “You were with Nick. 
“That's right,” said Gatsby, “And I know your wife.” 


“Really?” Torn said. He turned to me. “Do you 1 
he asked. 


"Next door,” 1 explained, 
Mr. Sloane said nothin 


: 8. The woman with him was also silent ae aren 

two drinks, she became friendlier, “Oh ἢ 
ΜΕ your next party,” she told Gatsby. Pei sities) 
i. But Gatsby calle 

Ἵν 2 Later, Gatsby an) 


the steps of myl 
At dinner, Daisy 
telephone, Tom s 
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T, I could see. 
He stood up, “Let's go," he told bs 


She said to Gatsby and ™® 


delieve’’ 


silent. 
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‘It’s a big dinner party. He won't know anybody. And where 
in the world did he meet Daisy? Call me old-fashioned, but 
modern women behave too freely for me.” 

uddenly Sloane and the lady walked down the steps and got 
on their horses 

“Tom,” said Sloane. “We're late. Let's go." He told me, “We 


couldn't wait, tell Gatsby.” 


Tom shook my hand and joined the others. When Gatsby 
appeared with his coat and hat, the three of them had gone 
Tom was clearly worried about Daisy going out alone, because 
next Saturday he came with her to Gatsby's party. Gatsby 
showed them around. “Look at all the famous people,” he said 
He pointed to a movie star with a Hollywood producer. “She's 
lovely!” cried Daisy. 

“I don't know anybody here," said Tom coldly. 

Gatsby introduced them to different people, “Mrs. Buchanan 
and Mr. Buchanan - the famous sportsman.” 

“Oh no,” said Tom. “Don't say that!” 

But Gatsby called him that for the rest of the evening. 

Later, Gatsby and Daisy danced. Then they sat and talked on 
the steps of my house. I watched from Gatsby's garden. 

At dinner, Daisy and 1 sat together. Gatsby was called to the 
telephone, Tom said, “I'm going to another table, OK?” 

“Here's my little gold pencil,” said Daisy. “If you want to write 

down any addresses.” 

Tom walked away. 

“The woman beside Tom is behaving very badly — but she’s 

quite pretty!” Daisy said. She wasn't enjoying herself, I realized. 

The people at our table were drunk, too, which didn't help 
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‘Listen, Daisy wants to invite you for lunch at her place 
tomorrow,” Gatsby continued, “Jordan's coming. Can you?” 
“Sure,” 1 answered, A 


The next day was terribly hot. When Gatsby and 1 reached the 
Buchanans' house, the phone was ringing in the hall. The butler 
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Jordan and | wanted q 
“Daisy,” said Tom, "Ig | 
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asked Daisy. 


ste 
Le 
e ion 
ma 
ο; manager of the café n the gray valley, told aga 
Tor 
gave 
was a hot day, and 1 slept until five. When 1 Visited the and 
qaraye ange Wilson. He looked very sick. Myrt 
© to bed,” I told him ‘Tom 
Νο," he replied. "τ loge business if 1 do” a not 
Just then, I heard shouts from upstairs, was 
“Te locked my wife in hor . 
Stay there until the day 


'' Wilson said u 
“fe war Then wea 


ugstore business with Wolfsh¢ 
gainst the law.” 

r Chase was very happy to joir - 
jail for it, He told me all about that 
htened him into keeping his mout a 
iness. But it's something big, I know” — 
Gatsby in horror. When | tumed 


“I know about your dr 
were selling whiskey 4% 


“Well, your friend Walte 


“and he went to 
wolfsheim’s frig 
about your new busi 
ked from Tom to 


Daisy loo ᾽ 
Gatsby, 1saw his cold face. Then he began explaining his 
of things to Daisy. The distance between them grew. - 


“Please, Tom, Let's go!” said Daisy. “This is too much.” Her 
courage had left her. Her earlier ideas, too. 

“You go home with Mr. Gatsby in his car,” Tom told her 
“Don't worry, He won't do anything. His little game is 
finished. He knows that.” 

They left immediately. 

Tom began putting the whis τ 

any?” he asked Jordan s and Done wort 


μπε. "Tve just É ` 
day." | felt old, s my thirtieth 


Fo 


<$ 


| was surprised. We'd been neighbors for years. Wilson was 
friendly, but weak. His wife took all the decisions. 

“what happened?” I asked. Wilson didn’t explain, but he 
looked at me strangely. 

“where were you last Monday afternoon?” he asked. He spoke 
about other days and times, too. I got worried, When some 
customers arrived at the café, I left. 

Later, while | was standing outside, 1 heard Mrs. Wilson in the 
garage. She was screaming, “That’s right. Hit me, you coward.” 
Suddenly she ran out into the road. She was waving her hands 
and shouting. Before I could move, it was too late. 

The car came out of the darkness. After it hit her, it drove off 
East. I’m not sure of the color. Light green, maybe. The driver 
of the other car, which was traveling towards New York City, 
stopped. He jumped out and ran back. We reached Mrs. Wilson 
together. But she was already dead -- and the dark blood from 
the long, deep cut in her side covered the road 


We saw the crowds and the cars from a distance. 

“There's been a crash,” said Tom. He began driving more 
slowly. Then he saw everyone outside Wilson's garage and 
stopped the car. 

“Let’s take a quick look,” he said. 

Jordan and I went with him. When we got nearer, I heard 2 
man’s voice inside the garage. It was crying, “Oh, my ς 
again and again. 
Tom looked over the heads of th 


The grent Catuby 


“a car aceldont," replied the man, "She dled Immediately» 


“How?” asked Tom 
| n 
“he ran into the road, The driver didn't stop, 


“There were two cara = one going, one coming,” said ΠΤΙ 
ἤ 

“The car coming from New York hit her, i, 

Another man added, "1 passed a big, new, yellow car further 

East, It was going very faat,” 

Wilson heard from across the room, “! know that σαι) he crie 

Tom hurried over, Wilton looked scared and almost fell to the 


- 
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Everything Changes | Chapter 7 


floor. Tom held his shoulders, and shook him, 

“Stay calm,” Tom said quietly. “I just arrived from New York. 1 
was bringing my old car to you The car | was driving earlier 
wasn't mine. | haven’t seen it all afternoon.’ 

‘The police officer couldn't hear Tom's words, but he saw 
the actions 


“What's happening?” he asked. 


1 


vi 


jid TOM. 


y friend 


«wilson’s m " 
wilson 1" 4 yellow 


i ewa ar?” aske i the policemar Her hi 
twas sa your car?” a 
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plied TOM iriver. “Iwas t hind him 
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"That’s tr i 
‘The police officer turned away en 
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Tom put Wilson on 8 aked. Two men entered ner 


mebody sit with him: 


Tom dosed the door after t 


en he joined Jordan and m 
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"Let's go,’ he said 


st Egg. On the way, ced the tears on 
even stop his car!" he cried 


drove towa 
‘om's face. “The coward didn 


Jhen we arrived at the Buchanans’ house, Torn saw the 
lighted windows upstairs. “Daisy 
I'm sorry 1 didn't leave you in V 


Come inside. You and Jorda: 


d. “Nick, 


πε ah 


I returned η! 


“TI wait outsidi 


“Really?” asked Jordan. 


: kitchen wind 
replied. 

1 replied, sitting at the 

hand. They b 


‘wa’ sick of Tom and Daisy — and Jordan. jordan saw 


that, and hurried inside walked towards the gate. 1 could 
meet my taxi there, 5 


Suddenly somehe: 
behind some tree 


dn't movet 
“Is everythin 


dy called my name, Gatsby stepped {τ 


“Yes,” [τερ]ίει 
“No thanks. | 


“What a η 
re you doing here?” | asked, He turned bat 


Ἔν he replied “Was there any trouble on the ne al 
ee Killed?” he asked, 

‘Ltold D "sai 

: ος ο Day Aby, “She took it quite well” He” 

Nobodys αν a toad and left the car in the oe 


L didnt telipi 
im the truth, 


iat did it 


t. “Can 
nervously. 
nand me. 


he tears on 
18 cried 

w the 
“Nick, 

for a taxi 


“who was the woman?” he asked 

“Her husband, Wilson, owns the garage, How did it happen?” 
“well, I took the wheel...” he began. Then he stopped 

“Was Daisy driving?” 1 asked. 

“yes, She felt nervous and driving makes her calmer, Then 
suddenly this woman ran at us. Daisy turned, but a car was 
coming the other way, so she turned back and hit the woman 
She didn't stop. I'll take the blame, of course.” 

He continued. "She'll be OK tomorrow. She's locked herself in 
her room. She'll turn her lights off and on if Tom makes any 
trouble, So I'm watching” 
“Tom won't touch her,” 1 said. “He's not thinking about her. 
How long will you wait?” 

“Until tomorrow if necessary,” he replied, 

"Stay here,” 1 said. “I'll check things for you,” 


Ireturned quietly to the house. There was a light in the 
kitchen window. Inside I saw Daisy and Tom. They were 
sitting at the table and talking seriously. Tom held Daisy's 
hand. They both seemed calm. 


When I reached the gate, my taxi was arriving, Gatsby 
hadn't moved. 


“Is everything quiet in there?” he asked worriedly. 
“Yes,” I replied, Then I added, “Come home and get some rest." 
“No thanks, I'll wait here until Daisy goes to sleep.” 


He turned back towards the house. I left him alone there, 
under the silvery moon. 


here from ς 


me fur 


When I reached it. € 
t 


Gatsby stool 


“Nothing happened,” he said. “At four o'clock she came to the 
window for a minute Then she turned off the light.” 


We searched Gatsby's large, empty house for cigarettes, In 
the end, we found a packet. We sat in the living room, with 
the garden doors open, and smoked 


“You should go away. They'll find your car, I'm st re,” | said 
“Leave now?” Gatsby replied 

“Yes, Go and stay in Canada for a while.” 

{can't until 1 know Daisy's plans,” he said, 

I couldn't destroy his dream. 


Then Gatsby spoke about his younger days with Dan Cody. 
And about his meeting with Daisy five years before. 

She was the first “nice girl” that he had ever known. She 
excited him, and he wanted her. He visited her house in 
Louisville -- first with other army officers, then alone, The 
house was beautiful -- and it seemed even lovelier because 
Daisy lived there. Because other men had loved Daisy before, 
she became more valuable to Gatsby. 


in those days “Jay Gatsby” seemed to have a great future, He 
made Daisy feel safe when he said, “I'll be here for you.” But 
these things weren't true then. He wasn't rich, and didn’t 
a comfortable family. The U.S. Army could send him 

Where from one day to the next. Probably Gatsby had just 

Wanted some fun at first. But then he fell in love. Afterwards, 
te disappeared into her rich house and her rich, full life — 
left Gatsby with nothing. But he felt married Ee 
his last afternoon before he went abroad, 
y's house. He spent hours with ‘her in 


ur breakfast at 9 o'clock and went ou 


coolish fall day. 


ast of his old servants, came anc 


5 head gard 


ll empty t pool today, Mr, Gatsby. The 
l empty 


᾿ s a prob when 
lean ill start falling soon. They're always a prol hi 
eaves will sta 
water in it.” 4 
hat tomorrow,’ replied Gatsby. He told me, “] haven't 


swum in it all summer. 


Ilooked at my watch tust go to work,” I said. I didn’t want 
to leave Gatsby. “I'll phone you around twelve,” 1 added 


isy will call too --1 suppose.” 

“I suppose,” I replied “Goodbye,” 

We shook hands and 1 walked towards his gate. Just before 1 
reached it, | turned and shouted to him, “They're a terrible 
crowd, You're worth more than all of them together.” 
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suggested 
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ternoon. I have some other 


e down. But it didn’t matter. The idea of 


tea filled me with horror 


Ive, but his line was busy 


A 


her side. I didn't 
it. Now I'll go 


ο tork earlier, I'd sat on the c 
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xt out J 
ter and told her the terrible news. 
, drunk, to collect Myrtle’s body. Wilson sat and 
ne and in the office. Michaelis sat with him all night. 
The $ ἃ ᾿ 
eee opped crying and began talking wildly. 
eee ο Myrtle came back from New York with 
when I asked her, ‘How did that happen?” 

mt 

“Maybe she fell,” said Michaelis. 
't want “No, you don’t understand. Look.” 
δ He took a packet from a shelf and pulled a new and expensive 

dog collar from it. 

“Why did she have this dog collar?” he said. 
efore l Michaelis suggested many possible reasons, but none was 
rrible good enough for Wilson i 

“He had his fun with her, and then he murdered her,” he said. 
t felt “Who?” asked Michaelis. 
months “The man in the yellow car.” 
im. It was an accident, George,” replied Michaelis. 


“No, it wasn't,” said Wilson. “She ran out to speak to him 
when he drove past, But I'll find him. And then he'll pay.” 
τν you have any friends that I can call?” asked Michaelis. 

ut Wilson had no friends, 
Atfive, with the early morning light, Wilson looked out of the 
window, Myrtle hid things from me. But the eyes of God see 
everything,” he said. 
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| wanted to find somebody for Gatsby. He couldn't do this 
alone. Wolfsheim's number wasn't in the phone book. 

So, next morning, { sent Gatsby's butler to his office on 
Broadway. He took a letter from me which ended: “Meet me at 
Gatsby's house as soon as possible.” 

But Wolfsheim didn’t appear, and Daisy didn’t send any 
message. The only visitors were more police officers, 
photographers, and journalists. 

When the butler returned with Wolfsheim’s reply, I felt angry. 
It was Gatsby and me against all of them, it seemed 


Dear Mr. Carraway, 
Ican hardly believe this terrible news. 1 cannot visit because 
I'm busy with something very important. Also, I can’t have 
any involvement with Gatsby’s death. If you need help later, 
send another letter with Edgar. 
Sadly, 
Meyer Wolfsheim 


That afternoon, 1 got a call from Chicago. “It's Daisy!” I 
thought, but there was a man on the line 


"Slagel here,” he said. I didn't recognize the name. 


“Young Parke's in trouble,” he continued. “They arrested him 
when he took the bonds to the bank. Five minutes before, 


they'd had a message from New York with the numbers. ( 
lieve it? These small towns, eh?” $ 
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το take anybody who's interested,” 1 explained. η 
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16 funera “But you'll come,” I said 

aed Tis e answered. “I have a lunch date tomorrow.” 


“Hmmm,” I said coldly, 


He continued, nervous again, "I'm calling about a pair of my 
Sneakers. 1 left them there. Could the butler send them to 
me? My address is F 

Iput the phone down. 

On the morning of Gatsby's funeral, I went to Wolfsheim's 
offices in New York and asked for him. 


His secretary ~ a woman with big, dark eyes — said, “Mr. 


Wolfsheim's gone to Chicago.” 


Tm Mr. Carraway. I must see him,” I said. “Can you tell him?” 
ge then Wolfsheim called from his office, “Who is it, Stella?” 
TMr, Gatsby's friend," I added. 
“Oh!” she replied, she went and told Wolfsheim immediately. 
_ le welcomed me inside. 
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Study electricity and science 
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Read Chapters 1 
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d. Mytile travels on the t 


ο. Nick visits Daisy and Tom B 
Jordan Boker [1 


WHILE READING ACTIVITIES 


f. Nick meeis Οι 


's still young. | 


very rich, 


z e 


È Tom hits Myrtle in the face. Í 


κ. Nick 
My 


is Tom and Myrile's 
sister, { 


words From the 


uchanan's house 


sisby and is surprise: 


rect order. Number them | 


a. Nick sees Gatsby e ocean Οἱ a greer 
over In East Egg. 

b Tom buys a litle dog for Myrtle 

τ. Nick leams about Tom's woman friend in New 


rain with Tom and Nick. [ 


|. Tam takes Nick to meet Myrile at Wilson’s garage. 


1. Nick starts to think that he’s in love with Jordan, 


Lo} 


Daisy tells Nick about the birth of her baby daughter. { 


New York apartment and mees 
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se sentences 


sco 2 to complete the 


py fought in the north < 


1918 


οἱ home to cook 


5, Rich people usually hove — 


and clean for them 


6, A green light shines across the water from the Buchanans 


ριναῖβ --------------- 


7. Scotland and Ireland both produce good —————— 


Read Chapters 4-5. 


Ai Check the correct answers. 


1. Which sentence does not match Gatsby's story about himself? 


a. He made money from gambling and criminal businesses. 


b. He studied οἱ Oxford. 


«He shot wild onimals, 


d He wos given medals by different countries. 


2 Which 
ies ie does not match Μι, Wolfshei 


5 not match Jordan Baker 
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hat doesn’t Gatsby do to get ready 
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her that he will meet | 
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Read Chapters 6-7. 


4 Compleie the sentences with words from the box 


anchor blame coward drunk 
jonitor officers suspect wedding 


et Dan Cor z was a school 


ody when his ship dropped 
near a beach on lake Superior. 


Gatsby locked the old 


4. Wilson does not —_—— Tom of being Myrtle’s 
lover. 


. The music in the hotel makes Daisy remember her 
in Louisville 


6. After the war, some American studied in 


Europe for a time. 


. Gatsby shows Irve courage. He is nat a 


He decides to take the ————__— 
dangerous driving. k 
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a. Ἴγου don't ike newly rich people, don’t invite them to lunch, 
14. 


9. "My wife ond | ore going We 


10. "Your wife doesn't love you." 


11. "You go home with Mr. Gatsby in his car.” 


“The car coming from New York hit her.” 


"Was Daley drivingg? ΝΝ 


om a A a 

14. “I'l woit here until Patsy goes to sleep" — l 

25 

Read Chapters 8-9, | 
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; ο Sentences True or False? Write T or F < 

~ Malsy decides to | i 
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ολ words inthe box withthe definitions 


affair cemetery collar compliment 
destroy funeral hearse minister 


. A dead body is taken io 


ak completely every part οἱ somethin 
fo breuk completely every part of someting 
jebate ο dead person's 


δ. A time when friends and fam 
life 


& This man of Gad speaks to people 


funerals. = -- 


at weddings and 


its neck: 


und 
7. A dag or cat wears this aroun να ντα lover fg 


secret 
8. When a married person has 


atime. — 


ieee 


GLOSSARY 


een wo people who are no 
ffair a relationship between Iwo peor a 
C d to one another 
married lo ο 
ΚΩ | dropped into the water fram g fu 
erien A sal L : Fron moving 
boal to stop the boal J 
article a story in a newspaper ge 
bay a part of the sea between Iwo areas of land 
go 
blame the responsibilily for a problem or an a ident ] 
bond a paper thal shows that someone owns a part of c | ka 
company; bonds can be bought and sold | 
y | hec 
bridesmaid ο woman who helps a woman who is ] 
getting married ] jan 
butler an important servant maj 
semetery a place where dead people are buried mec 
dub a private bar or restaurant 
collar α ci Ἢ mini 
lar a circle around the neck οἱ an animal 
compliment someth i X , new: 
i mefhing nice thet is said about someone 
con 
fused not able jo understand clearly ffi 
“Ourage being able to E 


do someth ing dangerous 


worried 


embarrassed 
yo 


funeral. the time when people cel 


| 
person's lif 


who risk 


gambler a persor 
winning more 


s eas 
| golf a game where ta small white ball int 


a hole in th 
ως harbor a place where boats come in to land 
I aera lng black car that con carry aidead body 
janitor ο person who cleans a school or building 


Major an important person in the army 


medal ο flat, round piece of metal that is given 
lo someone who has been brave 


minister a man who works in a church 


newsstand a place where you can buy newspapers 


jeone 
and magazines 


offi 


ic i 
er a person who gives orders in the army 


Porch a covered place on the outside of a building 
servant 


3 person who works for someone y 


Suspect believe something bad 


W 
far fighting between Iwo or more countries 
Wedding the time when Iw 


‘© people mai 
iskey a strong drink 
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